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I' j-jETSY picked her way through a

n debris ot marble chips, shavings
i and powdered plaBter, evaded

nilAs nf lumber and Hawhnrses ami
i" dodged pools of mortar ready to catch

the unwary. For the great domed
hall of the Browne' city house was beV.-'.log remodeled according to planB
drawn by Harrison, the celebrated
architect
Reaching the door of the library, she

unlocked It, groping her way In the
"? dark among the happy pieces of shoufledfurniture, and drew up a window

/ shade to let In some sun.
K "Mercy! How close and stuffy ana

dusty! But I must call mother on the
h phone and tell her I got here safely

In my new roadster and I'll start for
Clover Hill as soon ns I have some
luncheon at the hotel."
She threw up the windows ar.d car

vrled the phono over. "I'll he home In
, B time for dinner, mother. I'll start
i;, back at 2. I haven't found your grav
'j velvet coat yet. but I'll get some of
r the workmen to help me up the stairs.

What? Raining up there? Why, it's
lovely here. The sun's out and the
sky s as blue as June! Oh, don't wor.ry about the car. I'm not afraid of
a little wind; besides I've got to learn

. to take all kinds of roads. Harrison?
No, I haven't seen him.just, some
workmen. Things are terribly messy,

j Well, bye-bye, I'll be homo by 6. "Vos,
\ 1 know you're having a dinner. Don't

worry. Oood-byel'
She hung up and looked out at the

aky. Just as she had said, the weatherwas perfect. A thunder shower
sixty miles away didn't frighten her.
She looked fondly at her new road
car, a dark Brewster, green with ivory
Wheels. Near It at the curb was a

[ridiculous little Bridge so mud-caked
Betsy wondered that it could go. Repeatedlayers of mud had dried and
hardened on the wheels until there
was scarcely a semblance of spoke

I ioj.1* uuu cDuiDB, aoout as mucu need,ed on that dry smooth asphalt aiJ an extra tall on a dog, clung foolishly
in the r'rai.

' "It's a wonder to me," said Betsy Indignantly,"how some people can treat
a car so. No matter what kind it Is,
It's a car.same as a yellow pup la a
dog. If It's yours you're got to take
cure of St.w

"That's true," said a man on the
stone balcony outside the window,"but a yellow pup wouldn't be happy9 If he were clean. He would only goout and roll In the gutter again. If
his lnsldes are well taken care of he's
happy, and he'll cro until he dropB."Betsy looked at his overalls and
grimy hands-and changed the subject.*Thave to get to the second floor and
the stairs are gone. What can I
dot"
"You can go up a ladder perhaps.'But It's pretty high. Anything I can

dor["I don't thlnlc so."
"I'm willing.and honest. I won't

toueh anything!"
"All right," agreed Betsy, suddenly

trusting his brown eyes. "Here's the
key to mother's room. Open the bigbox at the foot of the bed and get a
gray velvet coat. Then close up everythingagain", please."

"Til do It!" he declared and was
gone.
Betsy locked up the library and

went out to her car. After a short
delay, the man came out with the
wrap. "I'm sorry to keep you watting,but I couldn't find It right away,"he explained. His oyes were not
smiling no wand his lips were set veryAnn. She wondered at the change.For an hour after she left the hotel

- things Went famously and the croon

I car flev»over the white, hard road, and
even after turning off on to the dirt
poad things were well enough, but
>o°n little puddles began to appear

. that had not been there before and) Ute ground got softer and Betsy had
more manipulating of clutch aud

r gears than she cared about. Then,rounding a curve between a highwooded bank and a ravine, she foundherself in mud quite a foot deep. She
but on more power and plowedthrough, but the wheels started to slipI and, do what she would, she continuedL to skid terribly.
Suddenly she put on the brake andI the car stopped dead. What had bapIpened she couldn't tell, hut the carI Wouldn't move at all in any direction.I There she was alone in a mudholeI' miles away from help and anotherI itorm coming! She looked at herI dainty high-heeled slippers and thenI at the mud. She couldn't walk! SheI would wait for help. But she rememI< bared that the road was a shortcut beI, V tween two highways and little used.I Bhe might have to wait for hours.I Then she heard a snappy littleI Bhug, chug behind her. She turnedI- and there was the ugly little BridgeI" nr she hyd made fun of, with herI accommodating workman turning theI wheel this way and that with oneI Mnd.
"My, he must be an expert to bouncethrough this slough of despond thatI wayl"
"What's wrongT" he called.
"I don't know I It won't move."I "Let me tryI"
So be crawled In, but failed to get

inr response. "You have done something to the gears. There's no con
lection. Lots o( power, but' It's no
186*
"Oh, dear, how can I get home?"Vl "It you'll ride In my little yellowKi log, I'll be glad to take you."B, Betsy looked at it with distaste and

pictured herself riding Into Clover
Hill. "Thank you, no. I think I'll."
But she stopped. There was nothingH'". lit her to do. No way out! Thou
the had a plan. "It you would take meH, lo Dexter, I can take the electric neurlynil the way. Would you mind?"

"I'd be delighted to do anything you

So she got in after he had spreadH i vaper over the dusty seat.I "Tell me, are you hurt?" she asked
luddenly.
"I strained my hand a little thist

morning.that*s alt.but I can managethe steering." I
"Im eo sorry," answered Betsy. She'

I vlshed the Mown eyes-would smile'
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BROOKLYN, N. Y. Oct 10..If a
girl Is too busy making a living for c
herself and mother to get acquainted r
with young men and have a regular c
courtship Is she Justified In advertisingfor a husband? a
Miss Clara Blshoff, 19, has adver- a

Used that she wants to marry a re- t
spectable young man with an income _

of |60 a week, who will take care of
her mother as well as herself.
In my case marriage is a business

proposition, says Miss Blshoff. "I
would like to have a romance like
other girls have, but I have found
I ofs unable, on the small salary I
can earn ,to provide for myself and
mother as we should be provided (or.

"I come from a good family and
have an honest name. I am a good
cook and know how to keep house.

"I will devote the rest of my life
making happy the man who will give
mother and me a good home.

again, but his face remained serious t:
and Bet. v
They reached Dexter and she board- d

ed a car. a
"Good-bye," she called to her benefactor,"and thank you so much." She

had thought of paying him, but some- £
thing held her back.
The trolley car wont five or six y

miles through green fields and curved
around the foot of the hills. Thou s
suddenly It stopped. a
"There has been a landslide!" call- h

ed a man up front. And. sure enough, c
thero across tho track were stono and I
dirt it would take hours to remove. t
Betsy left the car and looked dls- y

consolately at the mass. Thirty miles h
from home! Then she hoard a familiarsound and, turning, she beheld her £
workman friend In his brave little
Bridge bouncing along the road near

thetrack.
"Come on!" he called. "Won't you

let me take you homo?'
"You are terribly kind!" said Betsy,

"but I believe after all there iBn't any-
"
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wouldn't mind taking me to North
Stanwlck, I can make the afternoon
express."
"Just as you say!" he agreed. "But 0

I'm going to Clover Hill anyway and v

you are very welcome It you dont ci
mind riding In my car." 11
Betsy thought of the Boswells and

the Harpers, the Carter-Halncs and R
the Markleys out for their aftornoon s

spins, and she could Imagine their re- v

marks upon her arrival In a muddy v
little Bridge. e

"No, thank you. I'll take the train
and be done with It." u
So she took the train at North Stan- d

wick, feeling at last that hor troubles n
were at an end. But after a few miles u
there was a Jolt and the train atop- t
ped. a
"The bridge Is on Are Just ahead," r

explained the brakeman to anxious in- d
quirles. "It was discovered just in
time to flag us." n
Betsy was In despair. She was get- n
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.diss Uishoft has received hundreds

>C applications. Most o( the letters
ecelved at first were from men reelvlngless than $40 a week.
Miss BlshoS says when letters ot

.ppllcants sound nromlslnr she will
sk the writers to call for her personal
nspectlon.

HERE ARE THE
REQUIREMENTS

The requirements to be filled
by the man Miss Blshoft says she
will marry:
Must be between 23 and 30 years

of age.
Must have an Income of $50 on

more a week.
Must be In good health.
Must be kind.
Man of good height with black

hair and eyes preferred.

Ing very tired and nervous. She
ralked up and down the track wonerlngwhat to do, when a voice called
cross a fence.
"Do you want a lift?"
It was her workman In his fattful

(ridge.
"Yes," she called wearily. "Will
ou please take me home?"
"Harrison was coming to dinner,!aid her mother at 7, 'but he fell down
ladder today and broko a bone In

lis wrist, so he may not be able to
ome. He's a line young man. Betsy.Ie's a sculptor as well as an archied,ami lie has a line future. 1 wish
ou would take an interest in him if
e comes."
"I think he'll come, mother," said

letsy, blushing.

CAN'T LOSE HAIR
"wenty Years From Today a Bald.
headed Man Will Be An Unusual

Sight.
One of the most prominent druggists

f America mndo a statement a few
reeks ago which has caused a great
eal of discussion among the scientists
a the medical press.
He said: "If the new hair grower,

Illdredlnn Hair Remedy, Increases its
ales as it has during the past year, it
rill be used by nearly every man,
roman and child in America within
iglit years.
"When Mlhlredina Hair Remedy is

ised almost universally, dandruff will
isappcar and with its departure baldess.itching sculp, splitting hair and
11 scalp disenses w:tl follow and twenyyears from now a halo head will be
rarity." Samplo sent for 10c to pay
ostage. Mall orders filled by MilredLouise Company, Boston, Mass.
For aalo hy Holt Drug Store, Fairaont,Prescription Pharmacy, Man-
ington. I
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1 x CONFESSIONS
"It seemod to mo at the first rehear-

sal, Margie," said Paula, "as Mary
Madden wailed out those words that

1was looking upon the greatest act- 1
ing in the world. I know now that I ;
wus seeing not acting but truth and
tragedy. i

" 'That will do, Miss Newton,' said i
the manager as 1 wiped my eyes, 'your
emotion shows temperament, but you i
had better save your tears until later.' ]
"Margie I did not save my tears but

I had plenty to shed later when tho i
tragic story began at that rehearsal
and which bound the lives ot Mary
Madden. Ernest Lawton and myself ;
together, was ended.

" 'Come out and get a bite to eat 1
with me. Miss Newton,' said Lawton
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> OF A WIFE TT]
that first day.
"I was so excited that I felt food

would choke me and was about to tell
rim so when Miss Madden called out
is though going out to lunch with
lim was a regular thing. 'Oh, ICarnjst,I am too tired to go out. I'll just
est here until the afternoon rehearsal.
Vou can have something sent in to
ne from the restaurant.'

" 'My I stay with you, Miss Madden?'
[ asked impulsively.
"She looked up quickly and seemed

lbout to assent when Mr. Lawton
(poke. '1 have asked Miss Newton to
:ake lunch with me, Mary, I'll send
wju something.'
"A look of incredulity passed over

ler face.
" 'I don't think I need anything but

33.

ixtra Good Coffee ]
id especially line tea, always
leak well for the quality of the
ocerles a store sells. They are
good criterion to go by. Vou will
id this true of our store where
lly grocery products of guaran- .

ed grade and high quality are
fered.

ihicago Dairy Co.
309 Madlton Street
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a pot ot coffee,' she murmured. 'Run
along, child, and amuse his highnesswhilft h« ofttB.
"'Mary!' his sharp exclamation

fairly cut the air.
" 'Don't, we are not still rehears-1

Ing,' she said, wearily.
"I went to luncheon with him, not

knowing that we had left behind a
woman who had loved him and who
was suffering as only a woman can
suffer who knows she Is losing the
man she loves.
"But such Is tho Irresponsibility of

youth that very soon I had forgotteneverything hut the man sitting oppositeme.a man who was treating me
with the caressing amusement he
would use to a child.a child who Interestedhim Immensely.

" 'You did that last scene with me
splendidly,' he exclaimed.
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" 'I hope I shall do It better,' 1 said, \'you see I am not used to tailing a yjman 1 love him and 1 am a lltUa fuss- AM
'"You need never be afraid of tallIpgme you love me.' I looked Upm ckiy at bis tone.'on the atage,' ha; -"-Acnktinued smoothly.
"It was only when Mr. Lawton lookedat his watch after we had finished,-"?:®frowning a bit, that I remembered, ,ttM'Oh, we have forgotten Mlas Madden'l 9coffee,' I was miserable In a minute. ,sMr. Lawton answered somewhat angrily,'She has probably sent out for 9

some by this time. Maty know* ''liSaHhave a very poor memory ezoept
my part and a pretty glrL"His look called the color to my'taca'AJaMand it was still there when we reaoBM ^issflthe theater where the rehearsal had
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